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The Daughter of a Revolutionary™

When the secretary of our Youth League
branch was transferred to work in the commune’s
League headquarters, I was elected thc new sec-
retary. This meant that someone else had 1o be
Jourd™ to take over® my old job in charge of 3 organiza-
tio1.

Our League members already had somebody 1n
mind*.  When one youngster leapt up and proposed
Chiarg Jui-hua, a buzz of approval sounded and
some pebple clapped. It seemed everyone was in
Jacour’.  Fine ! 1 caught Jui-hua’s epe® and saw con-
fidence in her glance. At that [ smiled to myself.

As” I opened my mouth to put the maiter to the
vole", all present® raised their hands.

“This is going like clockwork®)” 1 remarked.
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Everyone laughed.

“Look, she approves too,” someone said.

Sure enough', Jui-hua had "also put up her hand
and was smiling quite naturally. This unconven-
tional behaviour rather surprised me; still, 1 was
glad that she showed such confidence and willing-
ness fo take on'® responsibility.

Just then Jui-hua’s younger sister Jui-ping
stood up.  She looked at Jui-hua as if about to speak?s,
but hesitated. |

Jui-hua smiled and said calmly: “Go ahead?.
If you don’t approve, speak up'®.”

“Well, sister....” Jui-ping faltered, then went

onl8:

b
As the laughter that greeted this died down's, 1
said:  “To be prickly"® isn’t necessarily bad.

“All Pve got against you is that you’re too prick-

bRl

depends whom you prick and why®.  Stabbing an enemy
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with a bayonet® isn’t wrong, is it ?”

Jui-hua clenched her hands and said earnestly:
“Yes, you must all help me. A good bayonet
needs constant sharpening®®.”” She tossed back her
short glossy plaits, her open face flushed with pleasure®,
I was pleased with her attitude and her resolution

reminded me of what I had heard about her mother®....
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Jui-hua’s mother had given her life for the
revolution. In 1952, she was the head of the
women’s association' when a new township head was
appointed—a renegade whose hands were stained
with the blood of the comrades whom he had be-
trayed, Jui-hua’s mother who knew the truth
about him, promptly reported it to the Party.
However, word® of this reached the renegade. He
lay in wait for her® one night as she was coming home
from a meeting, and khaving stabbed her a dozen times®
left her for dead by the roadside®. Streaming with
blood, she forced herself to crawl all the way back
to the township office.  Unable to speak®, she pointed
out the direction in which her assassin had fled”, and

he was caught that same night.

This fine woman’s husband Chiang Kuei-

cheng was an officer in a neighbouring township
1
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who seldom came home. After her mother’s death
Jui-hua’s younger sister stayed in the home of an
uncle in town, not returning to the village until
she had finished junior middle school®. Jui-hua herself
did not leave home. The villagers trcated her
with loving care, all the former poor and lower-
middle peasants helping #o bring her up to be® a
worthy daughter of her mother. When a meeting
was held to expose a class enemy, they urged her
to denounce him too. Too short to be seen'® by the
people at the back, she climbed on to a bench to
speak. Shoulders squared, she shook her fist and
cried vehemently: “Do you think you can deny
your crimes? Come clean'! |”

Once an old peasant moved her to tears'? by de-
scribing his family's sufferings in the past; but when
he told her how the People’s Liberation Army had
come and rescued them, she wiped her eyes and
chuckled with delight. That evening she disap-
peared. The whole village was sleepless with
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anxiety. The next morning a militiawoman from
the county town brought her back. She had gone
to the county office and pestered them all night
to let her join the People’s Liberation Army !

She grew up the image of her mother'® with long,
slender eyebrows, sparkling eyes and a straight
nose. In character, even more, people said she
was the wvery'® replica of her mother: completely
fearless. Once convinced' that some'® course was
right, she would'? persist in it even if it cost her life's,
while!® if she believed something was wrong, she
would oppose it whatever the consequences®.

One day the county League committee came
to inspect the work of our branch. Jui-hua was
with me at the time in the office. They asked

what we had done to increase membership in the
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past six months. 4s2 the one in charge of organi-
zation then, this question put me on the spot®?; for?®
during the past few months I had been so busy with
water conservancy work that?* I had done nothing
to recruit new Youth League members.

Jui-hua bluntly told these comrades: ‘“We
haven’t done a thing about admitting new mem-
bers.”

“Why not ?”

“The person in charge was irresponsible.”

I hastily explained that I had been away on
an irrigation project.

“Yes, you were away for five months,” said
Jui-hua. “But you were here for one month.
During that time all you were inierested in® was the
high-yield experimental plots®®.  We reminded you
several times about recruiting new members, but
you just ignored us.”

As she rattled off*" these cutting remarks, I
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wished I could sink® through the ground. This
taught me a lesson®, however, and after that I did
my organizational work better. Then, instead of
resenting her criticism, I felt grateful to her for it.

Another incident was also decply printed on
my mind. The spring before last®® a cadre named
Sun Hao® came to us on some business from the
commune office. Head®® of a plastic plant run by
the commune, he gave Fkimself airs®® and liked to
show off 3 his knowledge. He carried three
fountain-pens in the pocket of his jacket.

Our brigade was then criticizing thc tendency
to concentrate solely on agriculture, ignoring side-
lines®.  Sun held forth on®® this subject for hours,
going on and on like a long-playing record®. He
virtually ordered us to use iwenty per cent®® of our

fields to grow more water-melons®.
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Jui-hua’s father, now working in a neighbour-
ing commune, happened to come home*® at this time,
When our Party secretary consulted him, he dis-
approved of this scheme. Jui-hua too had her
doubts.

Chiang Kuei-cheng told Sun: “Developing
side-lines is a good thing of course, but we mustn’t
go to extremes®™. Let’s not spring*® from the bottom
of the sea up above the clouds !”

“No,” declared Sun flatly. “This is what
Marxists mean by the unity of opposites®>. We need
lo lay more stress on** the aspect of unity.” Then he
launched inio*> a philosophical dissertation, quoting
from Plato and Confucius®®, digressing further and
further from the subject. v

Jui-hua lost patience. She said: “You keep
talking about*™ contradictions, but you haven’t grasped
the main contradiction. We should {take grain

production as the key link®, to ensure all-round devel-
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opment*®.  The key link is the main contradiction.”

“Well, well I” replied Sun, looking as smug
as ever. “Fancy a slip of a girl like you®® understand-
ing so much Marxism ! Since®® opinions differ,
let’s not jump to a conclusion. Do things the dem-
ocratic way®®: Call a meeting of the masses f
thrash out the problem53.”

But how did he handle the matter the next
day? He announced at the meeting that twenty
per cent of the fields would be sown with water-
melons. Placing both hands on the table, he
declared: “Any objections ? If not, we’ll fix on®
this plan. This is what’s called democratic central-
ism®8.”

“I object !”

Jui-hua stood up, flushed, her lips quivering.
Then, getting a grip of herself*®, she explained her
views loudly and clearly.

She cited figures to show convincingly that
growing melons on such a large scale would inevi-

tably lower our output of grain. She pointed
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8

out sharply that this was no way to speed up® the
mechanization of agriculture: this emphasis on side-

lines could only reduce our harvest of major crops°8,

Her caustic protest fouched off ®® a heated argu-
ment for and against®® the proposal. The debate

became very lively.

The people are the true heroes. This discus-
sion made it clear to them which line to take®. They
firmly opposed Sun’s plan. On the basis of this
consensus of opinion the Party secretary finally
announced a new plan: five per cent only of the

fields would be sown with water-melons.

Later we learned that this fellow Sun had
ulterior motives in urging us to grow more water-
melons. He meant to deliver most of the crop to
a certain enterprise in town in exchange for a large
batch of electrolysed copper®?,
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After the election things went with a swing'
in our Leaguc branch. We started a socialist edu-
cation movement. Every evening the light shone
through - the windows of our night school. We
visited the graves of venerated martyrs and recalled
their heroic deeds. Our table-tennis team also
held friendly contests with those of other brigades.

Everything was progressing smoothly when
something unexpected happened.

It was during a meeting to discuss two appli-
cants to the Youth League.

One, Wang Ching-ho, had come from a middle
school to work in our village the previous year.
His father was Party secretary of our county.
During the first part of this year Ching-ho had
worked for a while in our commune’s plastic plant,
but he came back to the village before very long®.

The other youngster, Hsu Ching-lin, came from
a local poor peasant family. He was politically
sound and hard-working, his main fault being

rashness.
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Their applications were being discussed when
the tclephone rang. Jui-hua picked up the re-
ceiver on the table, and everyone’s attention
focussed on her. Since I was sitting opposite her,
I could hear the telephone conversation quite

clearly.

It was a call from Sun Hao, head of the plastic
plant. He was deputizing now for the commune’s

Youth League secretary who was ill.

“Is that you, Jui-hua ?”’ Sun asked unctuously.
“Fine. I’'ve heard you’rc now on your branch
committee. Good for you! A fine successor !

You must work well and in future you’ll go far3....”

Jui-hua made a face* and cut in®: “Let’s talk

business®.  Never mind” about my future.”

“Ah yes, business.... You’ve done very well.
We have kept a record of all your branch activities.
Let me tell you a secret: We mean to make your
branch the model branch, and you’ll de cited as®

an outstanding League cadre.”

“Don’t do that,” replied Jui-hua curtly. “If
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there’s any credit, it goes to all of us®. 1 haven’t done
anything special. Seriously, what instructions
have you for us?”

“Well, I've something to ask you first. Has
Wang Ching-ho been admitted to the Youth
League? I mean that school-leaver'®, the son of
the county Party secretary.”

“Not yet.”

“I think you should admit him.”

“Old Sun,” replied Jui-hua firmly, ‘“‘as acting
secretary you must know our rules. His admit-
tance depends on approval by our branch. Ir’s
not for me to decide!.”

“Of course. You have a strong sense of prin-
ciple: that’s admirable. Still, 1 happen to know
this lad well. His behaviour is quite exemplary,
and his father is an old revolutionary. It wouldn’s
do not to admit him'®. Suppose I vouch for him?
You can rest assured*® D'l back you up.”

Jui-hua answered coldly: “I don’t feel assured

in the least's.”
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